S ieH- DON'T LET Tom MR You LAy,
THoSE.

He'LL BE MAD — Me IS
HiEH HEELS T Mare Him

QUITE IMPOSSIBLE OUGHT TO KNOW IT
“Why on ¢arth do you let your wife Clatrvoyant—For.one dollar more:
go sround saying that ghe made a|I will read your future,
man of you. You never hear my wife Patron—Are you a real clalrvoy-
saying that" ant? :
“No,” the other frowned back, “but | Clalrvoyant—Certainky.
T'vé often heard her say she tried her Patron—Then yoli ought to know
*—Top Notch, that I haven't got apother dollas,




